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CHAPTER XII.
The Death Grapple,

OU bave been very congldor
nte of me, Miss Superyisor,"
Wayland took her hand. “I've
never seon such konds, They

nre like steel and yot they are fomb

nine
Hhe drew her hands away. “I'm
mhiamed of my hands—they ure so blg

(1)

Leaving bis inddle with one Hylng
leap, which the cowboy practices at
play, Belden burled himself ypon his
rival with the fury of a panther.

The slender youlh went down before
the big yaucher as though struck by a
catapuit, and the force of his fall
ngatust the stony earth stunned him ko
that be Jay Leneatl his evemy as kelp-
less as & clild

Belden snnrled Letween hils teeth, "1
lodd you 1'd kil pou, and 1 wilit®

But this was not to be. Berea sud-
denly recovered ber nntive force. With
noory of prin, of anger, she Oung her
self oy the moddened man's back. Her
lnrids encircled bis neck like g collar
of bronge,

“Lat go!" she conunapded, with dead-
Iy lutenusity. “Let go or Ull ehoke the
life out of you! Letgo, I say!"

He ralsed n haud to beat ber off, but
abie Was too strong. too desperite to be
driven awny. She was as blind to psln
s o aother engle aod bent aboye him
%0 closely that be conla not bring the
full welght of his st to benr. With
one determind hand stll elutehing his
throat, she ran the fingers of ber athar
hand {nto s halr and twisted lis head
upward with n power which Le could
not resist.  And so, lookivg into his
upturned ferocions eyes, she repested

nud rough nod dngy.”

“I'bay're litown, of cottrre, and onls
loused—n little—btmt they arp not g
nnd’ they are heautifully modeled.”
Ie looked at the girl of the forest

specilatively, “I am wondering bow
you would look (o conventionnl dress,'

“Do you menn"—  She  hesitoted
“1'd ook ke n gawk In one of thowe
low necked ountfits, 1% pever dare-—
aud those tight skirts would sure erip-
plo me*

O, no, they wouldn’t, You'd have
o woedify your stride o little, but
you'd vegotlote 1L You're cqual to
auytling"

#Xou're muklng fun of mel"

SN, Pmonols  Umo b elirnest. Yon'te
the kind of Americhn giel that tan go
anywhere and do anyibing, My sis.
terd wotld mortgoge thelr shinre of
the golden streols for your nbounding
beatthi—and so would 1"

“You are nll vlght now," she smiled.
“You don't look or talk s you Ak |
“I'a this sunlight He Hfted &
spread houd as iF to eloteh and hold
pometlilng. "1 feel It somking Into me
Nke some mogleal oll.  No more mop-
fug nnd whintng for me. I've proved

thut hordship fa good for me'

“Don't erow 1 you're out of the
woods,  It's a long Hde down the hill
Al golng down Is hieder on the ten-
derfoot than golng up.'

“I'm no longer n tenderfoot. All 1
neefd s aoother trip ke this with you
und I shall bo o mpster trallor,”

All thls wis very awoet to hier, and
though she know they shonld by gobng
Ahie Nugered, Childinhly pecklioss of the
slunking sun, she plased with the wild
flowers nt ber side and Ustened to his
volee In ecomplete content. Ile wna
rlght, The hour waos too benutiful to
be  shortensd, although she saw no
roason why others egqually delightrul
might not come to them both, He was
more of the lover than he bad ever
beon before, that sbie koew, aod i the
light of hils eyes nll that was not girl-
Il and charmilng melted pway. She
forgot her honvy ahoes, her rough
hands and sun tanoed foce nnd lsten- !
ol with wonderlug Joy aud pride to his
words, which were of u flueness such
i whe lhind never heard spoken—only
books contalned such upusonl and ex-
quikite phirnses, '

A cloud passiog scross the sun fung
down o shindow of portentons cbill and
durkness, She stacted to bor foot with
sturtled recollection of the place and
the hour,

"We musl be golug—at ancel” ahe
eommanded

UNOt yor," b pleaded,  “Its only a
cloud. The wun s coming out aguln.
1 have perfect confidence In your wood
eraft.  Why not spend another night
on the trall? 1t wuy bo onr lnst Lrip
togethoer,"”

He tempted hor sttongly, o frank
fnid boylsh and fovable were i glances
nud hils worde.  Dut shie was yaguely
Alrald of heskelf, and though the long
rlde ot the mowent seemed bard and
dill the thought of her mother wiltlug
devldil her notlon.

“No, nol” she responded firmly, “Wa
have wastel® too much Ume niready.
Wo must ride"

He looked up ot lier with challeugiog
Blineo,  “Buppose | pefuse-supposs |
decide to siny here ™

Upaly ber ag be talksd 8 swest hos:
ftation foil, a dream which held more
of happliews than whe lind ever known,
It 1w on bong, hand rhle” whe thought,
"nd another night on the teafl will
BOL iter”  And o (he moweuts
Pisved oo velvet feot, and sl she Iy
goreil retoetant o broak the kpall,

Suddenly nto thelr WKyllle drowse of
conteal, o sWweol, mo youthitul snd mo
Plire of hoart, broke the wouwl of &
horae's hurrying, olashing stogl whod
foul, anl, looklug up, Dorcle saw a
Wouutisd tan coming down the moun-
Giln side wilh furlous, reckious haste,

It W CHET osbe erled out,  “He's
on our trafll”  And Inlo her face eame
A look of nlarm.  Her lps paled; bor
oFes Whlened.  "He's mad-he's day
Burous!  Leave Bl to me” slie ndded.

There was sotctling so slulster tn
the rider's dlsregard of wtone aud tres
and pace, sometling so wbasclng 1o
tha Torwied theust of his bods, (hat
Berrle was ublo to ®viie his wrath
and wis aniltten Into freesoiution, i
hot bardy, boylsh self reliance wival-
Jowadl up In the wedkness of the woms
&0 8he forgol tho platol at her belt
and awalted the assault with rigi
Pone.

As Bolden neared thom Noreroas alsg
porcelved that the rider's face win dis-
torted with passion sud that his glhoce
wan uot dieected upon Borrle, but npyn
hlmsolf, aud he braced bimselt (or 1he

with yemorseless fury, “Let go, T say!"

His swollen face grew rigld, lis
mouth gapod, his tongue protruded,
and at lust, releasing hils hold on his
victing, be rose, Ninging Herrle off with

o fionl desperate eort. 11 KIN you,
tool" be geasped.

Up to thls moment the glel lnd felt
no fear of Lerselfl, but now she resort-
od to other weapons, Snatchlng Ler
pistol foom Its holster, she leveled It
nt hils forehemd. “Stop!" she suld, and
spmwething ln her volee froge hlm luto
il He was not & fend; le wits not
A delbernte nasnssing be wos only a
Jenlouw, despairing, lusane lover, and
uy he Jooked into the fuco e kpew so
well and realzed thot nothing but
hate and deadly fesolution lit the eyps
he had o often kiused Llg henet gave
wiy, and, deopping his bead, le said:
YK mp If you want to.  1've nothing
l1eft to lve for,"

Thera wiyg something unreal, nppall-
Ing in this sudden reversion to weak-

Bolden snarfed hetwoeen hiw testh, |
told you 1I'd kill you, and | willl*

ness, aud Berrle conld uot eredit his
remorss "GIve we your gun” she
sl

Heo' surrendered It to ber, and she
threw [t nshde, then torned o Ways
land, who was Iving white and st
with fuce upturned to the sky. With
noanoin of nnguish shie oot above Lilm
and called upon Wiy some.  He Qi
not stir, and when she Ufed s head
to het lap Wis laly, streaming with
Dlood, stnined ber dross,  She Kissed
Wi . called agaln 1o him,
turded  with aceusing frensy too Bl
den: "You've killed im! Do yon hear?
You've killed bimi™

The agony, the fary of bate ln her
volee roachod the heart of the conguoer
ol man,  He rmised iy hesd and
stured nt her with minglad four and
tomorse.  Aud so across that Hmp
body these two souls, so lntely lovers,
lookad fnto snch othet's ¢yes asd though
Bothing but words of linte and loath:
Ing bad ever phssed Dotwoen tham.
The glrl suw In bl only w saviage,
vengoful, Bloodthiosty beast; the g
confronted Lo ber sn peeusing nngel.

1A't mean to K1 him'' be mnt
'

tinredl,
“Yos, yon did! Yon meant it You
oridlied  Niw Nife ot with vour blg

Bamdsand mow Pmogoing to ki yon
ror L™

A foeres calm had eane npon her,
Bowe farof nuncestral decp of passion
called for blood revenge  She Nfed
the woapon with steady ! nnd polut
ol It at his bhoart

Iy fear pussed an his weath had
el
waversd. “Shoat!™ he commnndud sul.
Tenly. “1'd sooucr die than live—pow,"

His words, fis tone, brought back to
her n vislon of the man be had seemed
when ahe frst met and sdmived him
Her band fell, the woman In hor reas.
ported Iteelf. A wave of weakness, of
lndeciston, of passlopate grief over
whelmed boe, “Oh, QUA ahe moaned.
“Why dld you do 1t? He wan s gone
the and wweet"

o i) pot woswer. Hid glanee wan-
dered to bin home, soreuely cropplog

attack,

thut |

His bead droopad, his ianee | cyen | do.” ghe aswerted bittorly, “1

less Insensate than the brote, swept
through the grove of dwarfed, distort-
ed pnes with & desolnte, sympathetic
moan which fllad the mmn's beart with
a new und exalted sorrow. “You're
rght,” he said. “I was crazy., I de
serve killlog."

Bat Berrle was now too deep in ber
own desolation to care what he sald
or did. She kissed the cold lips of the
still youth, murmuriog passionately, I
don’t care to live without you; I shall
go with you!"

Belden's hnnd wny on her wrist be-
fore she could ralse the weapon.
“Don't, for God's sake; don't do that!
[le may not be dead!” \

Sl responded but dully to the sog-
gestion. “No, no. He's gone. His
brenth la gone p

"Muaybe not. Let me sep”

Ainln ghe beot to the quiet face on
which the suniight fell with moeckiyy
gplendor. It secmed all o dream till
shie folt once more the utaln of his
blood upon her bunds, 1t was all so {n-
erpdibly sudden. Only just vow he
was  exulting over the warmth aund
benuty of the day—und now—

How benutiful he wns. He seemed
nsleep, The conles crying from their
rupways suddenly tok on polgnant
pathos. They appeared to be grieving
with her, but the engles spoke of re-
VET e,

A sharp ery, a note of Joy sprang

from her lps. “He lsulivel 1 suw his
eyellds quiver! Quick! Briog some
waler!"

The mpn leaped to his feet and, run-
nlng down to the pool, filled his som-
brevo with fey water. Heg wos as
elger now to saye bis rival as he had
been wnd to destroy him, “Let e
help,” be pleaded. Bat she would not
permit im to touch the body,

Aguin, while splashlog the water
upon his foce, the glrl called upon her
love o return, “He bears mwe!" slig ex-
uited to her enomy. "He 1s breathing
now! e Is opening his eyes!”

The wounded man did, indeed, open
his eyes, but his Jook was n blank,
unecomprehending stare, which plung-
ed ber back Into despaie. *He don't
know me!" she said, with piteons ac-
cott, She pow percelved the source
of the blood ppon ler arm. It came
from n wound In the boy's head which
bnd been doshied upon b #lone,

The glght of this wound brought
boek the Bluze of necusing noger to ber
eyes,  YSgo what you Ald!" she sakl,
with cold mallgulty. Then by sudden
shift shie bent to the sweet fee fn her
arms o klssed It passioputely, *Open
your eyes, dorlivg, You must not die!
I won't let you die! Can't you hear
we?  Don't you know where yon aver”

He opened hls eyes once more, quiet-
Iy, and looked up luto her face with a
falnt, drowsy smile, He could not
yet locate bhimsclf f space nnd time,
but be knew Ler and wos comforted,

Blowly the youth's eyes took on ex-

pression.  “Are we still on the hilly*
ho awked.
“Ye#, denrest)” she assured bim.

Then to Belden, “He knows where be
Is!"

Wayland aganin struggled with real-
ity. “What bas happened to me?"

*You foll wnd hurt your head.”

He troed slightly and observed the
other man looking down at ber with
dork and tragie glanee, “Hello, Bel-
den," e sald feelly, “‘How cime you
bere®™  Then notlng Berrle's look, he
added: *1 rewember. He tried to kil
me" He agaln searched bls nuntago-
nist'a fice. "Why dido't you finish the
Job "

The girl tried fo turn his thought
aslde. “It's ull right now, darling. He
won't make any more trouble, Don't
mind him 1 dow't c¢are for anybody
now you are coming back to me"

Wayland wonderingly regarded the
face of the girl. “Aud you—are you
hurt ¥

“No, I'm not hurt,
lnppy now,"
[ with  quick,

1 am perfectly
Bhe turhed to Beldon
authoritntive commiunnil,

tent.  We won't be able to leave hers
tonlghe*

He rose with lnstant obedience, glad
of n chance to serve hor, nnd soon had
the tent pegged to It place wud the
betding unrolled.  Together they Mft-
el the wounded youth and Iuld him
upron bis bloopkets beneitl the low can-
v roof which seemed lieavenly help-
ful to Berei.

“here!” she sald carossingly. “Now
You nre safe, vo matter whether It
ralbg or not"

He smllh “It seoms I'm to bave
y way after all. 1 hope 1 shiil be
able to seo the sul Hee, ['ve sort of
lost twy fotorest iy the sunsot.™

“I rockon you'd better Hde on. |
BaYen't any further use for you.*

“Don't woy that, Boerrle,” he pleaded,
| “l can't leave you bere njoné with a
| sick man. Lot me staiy and bl p.™
. She looked ut by for o long time
before slie replied.  *1 shall pever be
uble to look ot you ngnin without bt
Ing you,” she apld, "1 shall wlwnys re
member you as you looked when you
wore Killlng that boy. So you'd better
ride on nnd keop a-riding,
1o forget all this just an soon ns | chn,
and It don’t belp me auy to bave yoo
around, | never waul to see you or
hear your name agnin"

"You don't mean that, Herplel™

imean Just that. So saddie up and puil
out. All 1 ank of you Iu to say uothing
ubout what has bappeed bhere. You'd
botter leave the stste  ir Wayland
should get worse it might go burd with
you."

He accepted his balshment. Al
Hght. If you feel that way I'll ride
But I'd Uke to do something for you
before I go. I'll plie up some wood"—

"No. Il take care of that” And
without anotber word of farewell slie
wrued awny and reentered the tent.

the grusa lu utter disregurd of thia ta-

Mounting his borse with paluful siow:

multuous human drama, but the wind,

“"Unsaddle the horses and sot up the |

I'm golug |

"Now, CIE" she sald us soon ne the |
camp was o order and b five sturted, |

uess, us though suddeuly grown old,
the reprieved assassin rode away up
the mountain, tds beud bent low, his
eyea upen the grouand.

CHAPTER Xl
Berrie’s Vigil,

8 Wayland's miud cleared he be-
came curious to know precise.
Iy what had faken plice, but
be did pot feel free to nsk
her. “She will tell mp if she wishes
me to koow.” Thut she bad van-
quished Belden and sent him on his
way wns evident, aithongh he bad not
been able to hear whnt sbe hud sald
to him at the lust. Wint oy between
the enemy’s furlons onklaoght and the
aid he lent o making the camp could
only be surmised, “1 wonder If she
used ber plstol™ Wayland dsked him-
self.  “SBomething lite death muost

have stared him in the face”

That sbe loved him with the com:
plete pnaslon of ber powerful ‘and sim-
ple nature be knew, for ler voloe had
renclied through the daze of hls semi
inconsclousness with thrilling power.
The touch of ber 1ips to Lis, the close
clnsp of her strong Arnis were of ever
greater convinclog «qunlity.  And yet
b wished the revelstion bad come In
sswe other wny. His pride was abrnd-
ed. His manhood seewed somwehow
lessened. Tt was p disconcertlog re
veraal of the ordinnvy relations be
tween hero aund bervive, and he saw
no way of re-establishing the normnl
attitude of the mnle.

Entirely unnwnre of what wns pass-
fug In the mind of ber potlent Berrle
went nbout her duties with n cheerful-
ness which astonishied tlie sulférer In
the fent. She gecmod sbout to hum
R sonf as ghe set the skillet on the
fire, but n moment luter she called oul,
In u tone of lrritation, “Here comeos
Nagh!"

I'm glad of that" nnswered Way-
land: nlthough he percelved something
of hoer displeastire.

Nosh. on his way to join the super-
visor, rnlsed a friendls grecting as he
#aw the oirl and drew ein, 1 ex-
pected to meet you farilier down the
WIL™ he sald. “Touy plioned that yon
had wtarted. Where did you lenve the
supervisop? )

"Over at the statlon waltlng for, you.
Where's your outfig?”

“Camped down the trall a mile or
80, 1 thought T'd DLotter push through
tonight, What #bout Norcross? [sn't
he with youy®

She hesitnted ap iostant, “He's In
the tent.  He fell and strock his bead
on A rock, and T bad to go into camp
here

Nash was deeply concerned, *1s that
s07  WWell, that's bard tuck, Is he bad-
Iy hurt?

“Well, he bnd a terrible fall. But
he's enster now, I thlnk he's asleep.

“May I look In on him

“I don't think you'd better toke the
time. It's a long, lLnrd elde from here
to the statlon, It will be deep night
hefore you ean tinke ft"—

“Don't you think the sppervisor
would want me to eamp here tonight
and do what I could for you? If Nor-
cross is badly Injured you will need
tme,"

She lked Nosh, spd sbe knew he
was right, und yet sbe was reluctnnt
o glve -up the pleasure of her lope
vigil. “He's not o any denger, and
we'll be able to vide on In the mory:
ug."

Nash, thinklog of ber as Clifford Bat
den's promlsed wife, bad no gusplelon
of her feeling townrd Noreross, Thefe
fore be gently urged thiat to go on wWas
quite out of order,
leaving you here alone—certainly no
il 1 see Norcross and find out how
badly he ls hurt™

She ylelded. 1 reckon you've vight,”
she suld, "IN go soe IF be Is dwnke,"

He followed ler to the door of the
tent, apprehending something vew nnd
lnexpllcable In her attitade. In the
musle of her volee ng she spoke to the
slok mnn wie the
mnte, “You way come in,” she called
ek, and Nowh, stooping. enteréd the
smnll tent

“Hello, ol man!  What you been
doing with yourselfy IHitting the bigh
spotst

Noreross smllod feebly. “No,
Wil flew up and bumped me*

“How did it all happen "

"L dou't exactly kuow, It all came
of a sudden. | Lnd ne sharve o it. 1
diiln’t go for to do "

the

“Whether you did or not, Fou seem |

W have wade v goml Job af 1t

Nash examined the wounded wman
earerully, and Wly siil and stivhgth in
hapilllug  Norvross  plensed  Berrle,
though she was fonlons of the warm
friondehip which seemed W exist be
tween the men

She had always Jiked Nash, but she
resented him pow, eapecinlly us be In-
siated on takiug charge of the cnse,
but she guave wuy Honlly nnd went
bAck 1o her pots uod pans with peaslve
folntennnes,

A litthe Juter, when Nash cnme ont
to mnke repwrt, sho was not very gra
cious iy her wnauer. “He's pretty bad.
Iy hurt," be sl  **There's ao ugly
gukh I hls senip, and the ahock hin
produetd a good deal of paln and con.
fusion in his liend, but he's going to be
nll vight In a 4oy o two. For a man
socking rest and recuperntion be ter
tainly has bad a rough rus of weath
o

Through a serlons minded, bonorable
forester, deterlned to keep sternly in
wind that o was in the preseance of
the duughter of Lix chief. and thot she
was engaged to marry anothep, Nash
wus, after all, & man, and the witchety
of the hour, tho charm of the gitTs
gracetul Ogure, asserted (helr power
over him. His eyes grew tender, and
hie volco eloquent (u spite of blmself.
His words be could guard, but It wis
hard to keep from bis kpeech the soug
of the lover. The thought that he was
10 catmp iy ber compauy, to belp ber

"1 onn't think of |

lote note of the |

about the fire, 10 see her from moment
to moment, with full liberty to speak
to her, to meet her giance, pleased him.
It was the most romante and moving
eplsode in his ilfe, and though of a
mther dry and analytic tempernment
Lie lind n sense of poesy.

The night, black, oppressive and sl
lent, brought n ¢loser bond of mutual
belp nnd understanding between them

She grew friendller snd asked him
about bis work and especlally nbout
his ambitions nnd plans for the ruture
They discussed the fofest and its en-
emies, and he wondered at ber free
dom In spenking of the mill nnd saloon
He sald: “Of course yon koow that
Alee Beldeu 1s o partper in thnt busk
ness, and I'm told—of course | don't
kuow this—that Clitford Belden 18 nlso
luterested.”

She offered no défense of young Bel
den. and this apconcern pizzied him
e bad expecred idignant protest. bt
she merely repliod: “1 don’t care who
owns I It sliould be rooted vt )
bnte that kind of thing: It's just an-
other way of rubbing those poor tie
fucks"

“Cliford should get ont of 1. Can't
you persunde bim to do so’f”

“I dou't think 1 ean'

“[ls relationship to yon"—

“He Is not related to me

Her tone smazed him, *You know
what 1 menn."

“Of coltrse 1 do, but you're mistaken.
We're uot reluted that way any longer.”

Thia sllenced him for a few mo-
menty, then be sild: “LU'w rather glad
of that. He o't anything like the
mou you thooght be was—I couldn't
say these thibgs before—but beé |s as
Erecdy as Ale¢, only not so open
uboue it

All this comment, wiilelh moved the
forester so deeply o utter, secmed not
to Interesit Heren. She sat staring ot
the dre with the enlm brow of an In-
dinn.  Clifford Belden bad passed out
of her lite ns completely as he had
vaulshed out of the lundscape, She
felt an lwense rellef at betng vid of
blm and resented bls being bronght
Inck even as o subject of conversation

Wayxland, Hstening, funcied he under-
stood her desire nnd said nothing that
miglt arouse Nash's curiosity.

Nnsh on s phrt, knowiog thnt ghe
had broken with Belden, began to un

She Sat Staring at the Fire With the
Calm Brow of an Indian,

derstand the wnderness, the unxlous
el OF her Juce pid volee, a8 she bent
| Wbove young Noreross,  As the night
{ Qeepened and the cold uir stung, he
nxlkied, “Have you plenty of blankets
for o bed "
“0h, yes.” she answered, "but I don't
intend te sleep”
| "Oh you musi!” he declared. “Go
[ to bed, I will keep the fire golng.”
| AL Inst she cousented, *I wil] mike
iy Iusl vight here ot the mouth of the
| teut close to the tre." she said, *nnd
| ¥ou cnn enll mo If yon need me"
“Why not put your bed o the teng?
IS golog to be cold up bere”
"1 nm all right ontside, sbe pro
tested, |
“Put your bed inside. Miss !.h'.rl'i(-,l
We enn't let conventions couut nhyve
thber Jloe, 1
| kuow you are properly sbisitered.”
And wo It Lappened that fur the third

L mnte for you.

shall rest Letter IF | Jman wilght hnve done, rendy to

“1I'm pot Wurltih ail your cure,” ue sui)
to her, with polgnant glance.

The sun rose clear and warm, and
the fire, the coffee, put new cournge
into him as well ns Into the others,
and while the morning was yet early
nod the forest chill and damp with
riin, the surveyor bronght wp the
lhorses and startéd packing the oufit.

In this Berrie ngain took part, delng
ber half of the work quite as dextrous
Iy ns Naosh Limself, [Indeed, the for
ester was noticenbly confused amd nor
quite up to his wsual level of adroir
ense.

At lnst both packs were on, fand as
they stood together for a moment Nash
snid: *“This bas been u great experience
—one I shall remember ag long s |
live”

She stirred uneasily under s frank
ndmitation. *“I'm mightily obliged to
vou," she replled; ns heartlly ns she
could eommand.

“Don't thank me, I'm Indebted in
you, There I5 so littte in my life of
such companfonship as you and Nor
Cross give me"

He helped Norcross mount his horge,
and as he pot the tead rope Inla Ber
rie's hand be sald, with moch fesljog:
“GGood lock o you. 1 shall remember
this night all the rest of my Ufe, Miss
Perrle”

“1 hate to be going to the rear,” call-

ed Wayland, whose bare, bandaged
hend mwade him look llke a wounded
Soung officer. “But | guess It's beller
for me to lay off & week or two and
recover my tone”

And so they parted, the surveyor rid-
Ing hig determined woy up the naked
wountain side townrd the clouds, while
Berrie and her ward plunged at once
luto the dark and drelpping forest be-
low. “If you can stand the grief," she
snld, “we'll go clenr through

Her eautfon was all for him. She
tried each dungerous slough Orst nnd
thus was able to advise Lim which
wiay was sufest, His bead throbbed
with pain and his koees were wenry,
but he rode on,

At lagt (ley enme into open ground
on & high ridge nnd were gladdened by
the valley outsprend below them, for
It was still radinnt with color, though
oot as briillane as before the ¢aln,

At 1 o'clock on the bank of n clear
stréamn the girl halted. *1 reckon we'd
better cnmp awhile, You look tired,
and 1 am bungry”

She nusaddlied one pack animal and
sprend some blankets jon the grass.
“Lie down and rest while I boll some
coffec,” she commanded, and he obey-
e, too tired to make pretension toward
nssisting,

Lylug so, feeling the magle of the
sum. henring the muske of fhe witer
aud watebing the givl, be regnined o
screner mood, and when she eame
brek with kis food be thapked hor for
it with o glinee before which her eyes
fell. “I don’t see why you are so kind
to me. 1 really belleve vou like to do
things for me" Her hoad drooped to
hide ber face, and be went on: “Why
do you care for ma? Tell mel”

1 don't koow,” she murmnred, Then
she added, with n fasb of bravery,
“But 1 do”

“What o mystery 1t all 18! Yon turn
from a gplendid fellow like Landon to
n ‘skote’ lke me. Landon worships
rou=you know that—don't youi*

"I know—he"= she ended, vngunely
Dlstressed, '

“Did he nsk you to marry him?"

*Yon

“Why didn't you? He's Just the
He's o man of high
chavacter ‘and aducatlon.’ She made
no answer (o this, and he went on:
“Dear glirl, I'm not worth your epre—
truly, U'm nots [ resented your en-
gngement to Belden, for he wns o
brute, but Landon ls different. He
thlnks the world of you. He'll go high
In the service. I've never dune nuy-
thing in the world—I pever shnll, Tt
will be better for you If 1 go—tomor-
row,"

She ook his band and pressed It to
ber cheok, then, pulting her firm nbout
his neck, drew him to her bosom and
kissed him passtonately.  “Yon break
my beart when you talk ke that” she
protested, with tents.  “You mustn't
sy stuch gloomy things—1 won't let
Son give np. You shall come right
bome with we. and 1 will nurse you
il you are well. It was oll my faule”

“T will mot hove It go that wiy,”™ he
sald. “T've brought yon only enre dnd
anhappinces thus far. Um ao allen—
my wnys are not your ways'

"1 ean change® she nnswered,
bate my ways, and 1 |ike yours"

As they argoed she felt no shame,
ind he voleed no resentment. She
knew his mood, She understond his
doubt, his depression, Shie plended as

sball 1 dor Wi, :
moaned, e sty y ﬁ
Instantly smitten
maunlier mood, he :au’[?.““‘lg ]
about me.  Plejsg dog'y, ni"' )
I'm feeling bettor, Yoy oy gy
weaken. Plonse forgivy
complilnt, 'y gope !‘?
bear Ir nﬁ'"u' Come! L O
can ride, Wingy
“IE we can i
“1 cun ride to 5o

ed. and rose wilh kurh .
lutlon e

that sbe staveq ey
der. b ""“h'

He wilg alle tn stiifle,
little erving spei).
beart of it 1044 I didgy /
fngonlze vou. It oy only g :
Ele put bts band to liis st b,
be n vomieal Ngyep

His sudde revers
little alirmilng
he percsived g iy 1
tered Nis deprois oy HI'IT'L:_‘"SI* '
the borses, she sl bt g
ed him to monpy,  vp YU gt b
feel ‘worse 1l mw, jgy W6t g g
camp she urged ax L ]
to start, T

“You keep guine 111 |
he replied. st his viipe Wik o

and elear that hei own stinng
thme buck. 1 don't kow iy
make of you,” shie wihl, =] mmn-
must be o poot.” '

It wns dark when thiy reached gy
village, but Waylnud dobired e
ity 0 go on, dithough bix w
head was throbbing with fuyi al
Was clinglng 1o te powmg of by
dle; so Berrie rode op,

Mrs, MclFuarlane, Liearing the Lwy
on the bridge, wns ut the dort
recelved lier dnughter with wond
question, while {be stalile linnd, qug
to detect an lujured man, hurfig y
lift Norcross down from iy anddle.

“What's the matter?" reposted oy
MeFarlune.

“He fell and struck his hegd Qi
stone,” Berea hastily expliined. “yy
the lotses, boys! Motler und 1w
lovk out for Mr. Noroross®

The thon abeyed bor gyl L} sk
bt they were consunisl with [T
Iy, und’ thelr slivees ferltated the pis, |
“Slip the pdcks at ouce,” gh luslsgd

With' fustaut sympaths leb iy
came o ber dld o supporting te
wounded, weary youth indvons iy
he stretebied out on (he eoudh {81
sitting room be remsicked with s il
lronic’ smtle, “This beils ady bl o
bulsam booghs"

“Where's yuur father? uiked Mn
MeFariane of ber dungliter,

“He's over on the Ptoemigan, '
i powerful lot o tell you, wotiss, b
Lot now i we wust Jook wfter Wayund
He's nearly done up, nond soam 1

Mrs, Mel™irlone witieed u Nite it
ber dnugbters use of Norerees' fm
e, but sbe suld vothing Nirther ot
the moment, aithougl she walthe
Berrle closely while she took off Wep
Innd's shives and spockingy il il
bid fey feet. “Get him something he
s guick ns yon cun!” she commenld
nud Mrs. MeFnrHaue ohoyed withest s
woldll

Gradyplly the tremor passnd sut o
Wls Jmbs ond o dellddouy sonse
warmeh, of safoty, slole over W
he cloged his oyea in the comfort of
bior presence nmd care.  INgoroos L
uess this e of the plomes” b a8
with mocking (ntection, 1 tink |
prefer a place I the fmber trst

*Don't ok, she sdld Thoiw wisy
rush of tender remorser “Why dida
Fyou tell we to stopr | didi't nesilse
thnt you were so tired,  We cooldnre
stopped pt the Springs”

“1 dido't konow how tlred 1 was il
got here, Gee,™ hee 2ol Loyisily, e
doorknob at the bick of wy lesd's
vedbut!  You're good to me” he s
hivmbly.

She huted to have Ll resais
tune of self depreciation. and, kovelv
to him, she kissed his choek sod s
ber head Lesidebis. “You'ri splenddl®
she loslsted.  “Nobody cuuld De lese
er, bt gou shonld fuve (o s pe
were exhnusted.  Vou Tooled me wild
your ehiseriul pnswaors
He nevepted ber lotving jinlse be
clasplog nrms, ng o part of the o
from the darkness aud poln of (be
lohg Hile, carclixa of- what Iy it
bring to him fn the fujure  He At
tonst aud deank his coffes and pem
tad the wornsey to lepd T o b rem
andl then belig nlutie be ergpt Info B
Led tnd fell Instant)y asleap

Berrie nnd her mother wenl ek &
the sitting room, nmd Mra McFarise
closed the deor bebilod thent “hov
tell te all nbout fr.” she sabl B
toue of oue not o be denbel

(Continued next Saturday)
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nrove her love, enger to pestore his
self respoct, while he remnined both

e she ahured the some roof with
| her lover. Bt the nume woas Wpper [
ot In ler now

Noxli was the Orst tooarlee |u 1!1‘-‘
[ durk of duwn wud Berrie fwikonel |
| by the emtckie of his fire, soon Jolpsd
| him,
| It you'll round np our horses, Alr
| Nanh, I omatle brenkfust nnd we'll
| get golug.” whe sikd,
| Nush, enthralted, lingered while gho
| twisted her balr Into place. then went

otit to bring in the ponfes

Waglund came out o Jittle nooertnly

Iy, but looking very well, 1 thiuk |

shall discourage my friends from com
| Ing to this region for thelr boalth,” he
Iuld ruefully. “If | were a novells

now all this would be grist for my
| mtil” :
| ‘Beueath bis joking he wus profound

Iy chagtlued.  He bad boped by this
time to be ny slnowy, as alert oy Nuwh,
Instead of which hore e sut, shivering
over the fire lke a wick giel, Lty head
swollen, his blood wlugglsh, but this
discouragement only Increased Beren's
tendernons—n tendernesa which el led
all his reserve.

bitter and sadly contemptuons,

A cow hand viding up the teall grost:
ol Borcla rospectfilly, but exnlenl
smlle broke out on lils lips as he pass
e-:'l on,  Apother witness; another gos
sip,

Hhe 4d not care. She bad no fur
ther concern of (he valley's comment.
Her lite's happloesy btiugoa the droop:
Ing q-y_.elusbus of this wonnded boy, und
to win him back to cheorful acceplance
of life was bor only concern. '

"I've never bad fny motives,” he
confessed.  “I've always done what
pleased me at the moment—or because
It was casler to do ng others were do-
Ing 1 went to college that way.
Troth Is, 1 never had any surplus vi-
tality, and my father never demnnded |
auything of me. 1 haven't any mo-
tres now, A few days ngo 1 was in-
i:ﬁmmlt lnl lI’m.--‘:.ry. At this time ftall

ms fotile hat'y
trying to liver et
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